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Field-Marshal General Count Moltke In the Rhine Province-.
He was indisposed, however, and Ms command had been taken
over by  Count Waldersee.    My father was  Chief  Referee.
On the parade ground at Euskirchen the Empress Augusta's
Own Regiment of Grenadier Guards was placed on the right
wing of the Eighth Army Corps ;  near the right wing of the
First Battalion my grandmother's carriage was drawn up,
and to her right stood General von Loe and General von Pape.
It was a moment of deep emotion when my grandfather,
followed by my father and myself, galloped up to the Empress,
the Illustrious Colonel-in-Chief, to kiss her hand.    It was the
last time she paraded her regiment before the great War Lords.
During these manoeuvres I was repeatedly detailed to General
von Witzendorffs Staff (Seventh Army Corps) as a despatch
rider.   The General was a long and lanky man, with burning
eyes  beneath   shaggy brows.    He  had  never  been  seen to
laugh.   His Staff stood always at a decorous distance and in
dead  silence;  only   his  Chief-of-staff might   approach him
occasionally.   Once when I was returning from carrying a
despatch to my father I rode past the advance guard of the
Seventh Army Corps resting behind a village.   At a cross-
roads I passed a rather burly General who bore a slight
resemblance to the late Duke Ernest of Coburg.   As I was
about to salute and ride by, the General halted me with the
following harangue:   se Are you not aware, young man, that
anyone advancing must halt by me,  General Michelmann,
General Commanding the Advance Guard, and report to me ? "
" 1 come/' I reported, " from the Chief Referee, His Imperial
Highness the Crown Prince, and ride by his orders to His
Excellency   von   WItzendorff/3   " Good;    that's   very   con-
venient, you can carry my report to him."   As I was about
to ride away after receiving It,  the General  stopped me,
remarking : " Now, now, my young friend, calm these youthful
ardours and repeat the report! I know the young gentlemen
of the cavalry.   They think of nothing but a gallop 'cross
country;  they listen with half an ear, they carry confused
reports to senior officers, and then I'm put under arrest/'
The General allowed me to go when I had repeated the report